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Ang. 80—0One approaches a
mm eamp in France with a
; that very possil

By BARTO

iy one’s sympa-
s DY be sppealed to 1\ the plight Iof
isaners of war. One’s sympathies
: ¢rom & visit to one prison camp, at
bt sturdy, well-tanned privates, peas-
or mechanics from half a dozen Ger-
kingdoms, are neither abused, over-
nor underfed. They are such pict-
ﬂ""f h!&‘d’ that the likeliest fear of the
Ally American is that they are being
eated 3 shade too well.

Nt in France, at any rate, have funds

food sent to prisoners of war from
fheir homes been diverted to other bene-
:s For these prisoners the hours of

are long enough certainlyv—eleven
mdlﬂy-—hut there are so many inter-
gﬁsnfl‘ﬂt in thi ek of excavating for

mm‘, pew mun al hospital that the

is not a hard one for healthy
worker, At other than working hours they

o free to make use of a well stocked
nﬁnp-wi:h all the signs printed in both
Janquages, French and German. Many of
he prisoners have geized the opportunity
o their peaceful stay in France to im-
prove their knowledge of French grammar
wd conversation. For a month, the au-
gorities told me, there had been no hos-
jital cases or sickness among the prison-
s st Lyons. At present there are only
180 of them working there, the rest hav-
iag been lent to help farmers with their
prvests. Farming s, perhaps, the best
Ba prisoner of war can hope for; it al-
sost certainly insures health, fair treat-
gest and good home cooking—for these
fgrm workers from beyand the Rhine sit
ot table with the master himself and the
mster's household, and have as much to
at a3 their outdoor appetites demand:
very much more, that is, than any one ex-
atpt the Hohenzollern and his friends the
gillionaires is having to eat in Germany
today. Usage varies from farm to farm,
bat very generally when the laborars come
ia fromr the field at 11 o'clock in the morn-
ing it is.their rule to wash and shave for
dincer, served at 11:30, Not till 1 do they
wtum to the fields—or so it is in the
Basee country. Sunday morning is a
e marked for psalm singing. It would
b too much to say that these choruses are
mparded with much favor by the country-
#é2; the French countryside is not given
‘s lugubrious chants. But the thing is tol-
srated, All the more 0 as Sunday after-
yson the prisoner-farmers play quietly at
aands,

To return to Lyons, the prizoners I saw
there include some of the handsomest men
! have ever seen—bronzed giants with
whle beards; also spe ns of Prussian
wgradation that would make the average
French cartoon of the Crown Prince seem
s fattering piece of the ideal. One was
wt free to talk with these men, I regret

any

|their faces took on as | passed them with

that at Lyons, with never a scratch. |

|architects.

sy, but, intellectually speaking, the op-| is added to this the big spoonfu

“"WITH GERMAN PRISONERS IN FRANCE

Ameriea has been worth to Germany. Ourfdone, for if T were a French prisonerin a
country is slow to appreciate facts about| German prison camp I should try to do

:jnrtunity missed was hardly a great one.
Sullen curiosity was the expression which

the chief contractor and the eamp adju-
tant, and their resemblance to healthy but |
sulky children, spoiled by a good mother,
was almost humorous.

The hospital enterprise upon which these
men are working will provide some one
with work for about eight years. It was
undertaken soon after the outbreak of the
war primarily to eccupy the workers tem-
porarily thrown out of employment by the
war—although the need of a larger mu-|
nicipal hospital was real enough. There]
are to be 1,200 beds and something like!
twenty-seven separate buildings, all con-|
rected by underground passages, The un-|
derground part of the construction has al-|
ready been pretty mmuch completed, and
permits one to see the ground plan at least
of what will ultimately prove a model
among hospitals, It no doubt interests
some of the Germans working on the Lyons!
hospital to know that it is to be named |
after the nurse Edith Cavell. The great|
size and ambitious construction of thel
Hépital Cavell need surprise no visitor to|
Lyons, for the University of Lyons has
since its origin been stro%gest in its de-
partment of chemistry and in its school of
medicine. Lyons has supplied some of
France's greatest physicians, even as it
' has given the world great painters and
As for the labor of the Ger-
man prisoners, it has thus far been con-
fined to excavation and to masonry, in|
both of which tasks they have the c:l)ﬁpem-I
tion of Catalan and Italian laborers, who|
seem to work with the Teuton wholly with-|
out friction. Incidentally, Germans are no|
novelty to Lyons. The industry of the|
town was honeycombed by Germans up to
the very commencement of the war.

It cannot be a joy to be a prisoner even
under the best of circumstances, but {f I
were going to be a prisoner at all I think
I should prefer to be at Lyons, for there,
at least one is assured of not too uncom-|
fortable a bunk, a cotton mattress, blan-|
kets, plenty to eat, and an equipment of |
shower baths in a bathhouse so weil pro-
vided that in cold weather the prisoners
can have the water as hot as they want it

It was just before the dinner hour that
I visited this camp, and I was taken to the
kitchen, where, as the adjutant and I ap-
peared on the threshold, two cooks in the
prison uniform clicked their heels to atten-
tion Inthat style instinct with efficient ser-|
vility which somehow one never sees in the |
French soldier. The dinner which those
cooks were providing smelled good, and
part of it at least, I can affirm, tasted good, |
The stew was not scamped in regard

too.

| to either meat or vegetables, the war bread t

{for French soldiers and German prison-
ers in France do not receive wheat bread) ;
was sweet. Before going out in the morn-|
ing the German prisoner is given his coffee
and black bread, and almost always there

The prison cell of a German colonel at Fort d:e Barraux, near Grenoble.

the bit of fruit which is not provided for
in the regulations, but which the good-nat-
ured officials in charge throw in all the
same, The authorities and civilians at
Lyons seem to regard these prisoners with-
out bitterness or hatred; partly, no doubt,
because Lyons, thoroughly French in fact
and feeling, is, all the same, a great way|
from the front and the scene of German|

atrocities in Belgium and the North.

I have not seen the German prisoners at
Marseilles, but a friend of mine, just back
from that port, describes them to me as|
thoroughly lazy workmen, and when he |
commented on their laziness to a French!
officer in charge of some of their work,
the officer said: “We do not know how to
abuse them badly enough to get real wurk‘

out of them. We treat them as human
beings.” One illustration of this treat-
ment is the fact that a quarter of an hour's|
rest is allowed after luncheon. At that
hour the ground is covered with reclining
figures smoking or comfortably convers-
ing. At the remark, made in English, that
these German prisoners were as fat as
prize pigs, one of the pigs turned ang‘ril}"
and glared at the speaker from the ground.l
and held up a copy of an English novel
that he had been reading. French consid-
eration toward German prisoners of war
iz to be found'in the circumstance that at
Marseilles full facilities for washing up
before eating are provided for the prison-
ers, whereas no such provision is made for
he Catalans (the laborers of the Joffre
country), who have not the advantage of
being prisoners of war.

When it comes to casting up the moral
score between France and Germany this
matter of the war prisoners will play its

1 of jam or part. There has been no effort on France's |

foreign nations, for, after all, our minds
approach foreign affairs withont facility
and without experience, but we are not
entirely unintelligent after all. The
French and the German policies in the mat-
ter of prisoners and their treatment are as
far apart as the French and German theo-
ries of citizenship, or of national honor.

Very few complaints have been made at
any of the German prison camps in France
—none at all, so far as [ can discover, at
Lyons. Seldom, too, have private soldiers
tried to escape their prison, though officers
'have in more than one case escaped or
Itr{ed to escape, as when in August, 1916,
four officers escaped from Toulouse and
|eight from Montpellier, all of them being
subsequently recaptured either by the po-
lice or by some farmer's dog or by their
own surrender after their legs gave out.
|1t is some time now since three German
\privates made their escape from the camp
at Pau, in the Pyrenees.

This case did not come under my own
observation, but a professor at one of our

exactly the same,” remarked the French-
man, eyeing his shiveriny enemies. *No,
I can’t get very excited ahout your crime,
but all the same war is war and discipline
is discipline. You will sleep in a dungeon
to-night, and in the morning you will be
sent—to Corsica.”

Not a hard fate, certainly, since Corsica
iz in winter time a rather better address
than the mountains. But Corsiea is also
an island, and from an island escape is a
stiffer job.

Next morning the three prisoners were
taken out of their cell, surrounded by
French soldiers, marching with fixed bayo
nets, The entire prison camp turned out—
the courtyard lined with French soldiers
The other prisoners, mminformed as to the
sentence of the commandant upon their
three venturesome comrades, had mo doubt
‘at all that they would be lined up and
shot. How did they greet them? [In silent
commiseration?

Hardly. They reviled them in their vilest
! gutter language. To ingratiate themselves

o ]

with their camp commander, they cursed
their fellow-countrymen as dirty pig-doga
They seized the hand of the French com-
| mandant, kissed it and said that the three
i |who had tried to escape across the Spanish
" |line were not good German soldiers and
i bl ‘dmrvod their fate.
EAYS

4

“It turns my stomach!" said the French
commandant to my friend, the college pro-
[fessor from America. “I should rather be

!

i A ‘! o

b é ion the firing =line than have my hands
| kissed by these whining, poor-spirited ani-
mals!"

1t is not always so ugly & picture. Let
us turn the medal. The fact remains that
most German prisoners (officers excepted)
|are so loath to attempt to escape from
| their wery supportable exile that actual
| thuzes have sprung up and inadequate pre-
|cautions taken. In the harvest season a lady
lnf Paris whom [ know, spending a holiday
in Auvergne, met on a country road a group
of German war prisoners returning to
e v::, N . |their camp from their dny’s work in the
- o
; . French sentinel,a private of some reserve
Each German prisoner at Barcelonette, in Alsace, has his morning shower. {regiment. This private was, unfortu-
© American Press Asrn—Medewm. |Dately, very drunk. It took two German
. | prisoners, one on each side, to keep him on
| his legs and moving in the right direction,
A third prisoner tenderly carried his
londed rifle, bayonet and all.

-

side to even up the account of starving or [undertakes in her own prison camps by not|
abusing her prisoners as, alas, there re-|merely starving and overworking the pris-
mains smali uc"a tii# French prisoners oners, but also disseminating false war
in Germany are starved and abused. There news. Envoys of the Swiss Red Cross
is no such scourge of tuberculosis among have been given full opportunities to visit
German prisoners in France as is ravaging | che French prison camps, both in France
the unfortunate Frenchmen who are now and Morocco; Germany has denied the
in the power of Wilhelm II. There has Swiss Red Cross access to her prison
heen no attempt at reprisals against indi- camps “for military reasons.” In her
viduals who, however unlovely they may treatment of German prisoners, as in most
be, are not responsible for what their gov-|other respects, France is once more prov- clothes in rags, their feet a jelly. Trem- the front.

ernment is doing at home. There is not ing herself a civilized nation, and that will, bling at the fate they now faced, they were, Besides, he knew his men. He knew
even the determined effort to break down in the long run; be worth more to her than led hefore the French commandant, those German prisoners were very happy

their spirit which Germany systematically tons of well paid German- propaganda In ' “T do not blame you for what you have | where they were.

gtate universities in the West is my an-
thority for what follows. His word, if you,

know the man, is as good as some one else’s |
An incident like this is not altogether

sacred oath.

It hgppened last winter, and it was some| becoming. It is not illustrative of proper
kours before the escape of the three was | discipline on the part of every soldier of
discovered at all. For two days parties|the French army, but the French army has
searched for them in the mountains; at given proof enough of devotion for us to
the end of the second day the fugitives| forgive it the indiscretion of this private in

threw up their hands; cold, hungry, their a reserve regiment of infantry, far from

-

By MAURICE BARRES

The articls which follncs dheminates
" of the decisive phases of the war on

i ond extraordinary tenacity of the
Fresch armies of Lovrains and the Vogges
ehich, though defeated in thz early part of
dsgurt, rallisd with almost ruperhuman
fort and held off the German attack om
Noney,

X. Mourice Barris in essentinlly a man
o letters, wot a miditary critic. Yet his
Prireyal of tha epirit which saved the
uters bordar of France and thus enabled
Gmeral Jofire both te win the Battls of
% Morns and to reap the fruits of that
Welory helps tn make the operations about

even more wnderstandchls to the
mmthn any technical military

Duew more
Comer

an the helghts of the Grand

# of Nancy we are going to
J‘I“Whﬂ.ﬂa mystic poet, the .-';m,r,-jard
fe la Croix, calla, in

his etriking
“the air of the battlem o
Teterday from the hill of Mousson we
g‘h hattles of the Moeelle. To-day the
‘&: Amarnos is the int from
e W8 ean view all the central field of
':!‘ndm.- which saved Nur cys
& Bm, Amanes—it {5 the thestre of
l_lt.'lm struggles between the Dloman
and the harbarizns
thers for eentaries,  Attila in-
T meelf with his hordes at Mousson.
h‘hqmm than forty leagues in
BLY, were prodected by wally
hf- ‘1?“9 the legions st t-!-'.;-rr.: them-
0 ditches and behind earthworks

of

j ’
[ L pe

The legions

the route which leads to
the Lorraine ponds, to the
Dieuza, o Fenestrange, of
e “h‘h has alwy yu been chapged
” bm“l and sadrions,
the vast plain of cultivated fields
] we Ll'-hb]d the Ifny ridge
the poor villagg of Amnpce,

& flatter of emotion Lo wee it again

A

lafte
Translated by William I.. McPherson|( have my souvenirs of this region. for|

te Westorm Frome. |4 colelwaten the hero-

|these sites, now sacred, believes hims
| privileged, even finds himself constraine

Then al) at vi

r its tragedy! I have neither mi]itary‘
experience nor strategical competence; but

whose villages 1 have been Deputy and|
where 1 have often come to search for|
archmological remains. Thesge walls which
have pessed through agonies, this soil|
steeped with blood, this glory forever writ-|
ten in the sky above overwhelm me. T ex-
cuse myself for expressing my feeling in
terms so hasty. But a friend, to whom it
is permitted to revisit, among the ﬁrnt.!
elf |
d,|
to pay them his immediate tribute.

Amance’s Ancient Splendor
We enter the “Lower Gate” That is
only a form of words. There is no longer
a gate. The walls of the tiny city and its|
castls, whose towers dominate the plain, |

felt long ago the demolishing effect of "hefnf the 20th and all the day of the 21st—|

law of Richelieun. But the namres remain. In
climbing the steep street of the little city,

completely destroyed by the bombsrd:mnt.'nl“p of heroes, which nothing can in-

[ note on & poor fagade a single geignorial
escutcheon, the surviver of un ancient)
splendor, nohly mutilated by a fresh

wound. That scar, thus redoubled and

evivified, i b, W art by the |
: :ml“. ;." m"nur\-:arr‘ = u"repjn the{rulﬁ- officers and _1hm:p;htf.ui]}y arranges t:'nhrn: the plateau of Amance,
UppRe QIR ST along the ditches by the road, g0 hati,, e "oy marched to the assault.

vated lands on the plateau of the hill. |

Yalore ; d sought here the - : | : ! :
1.1'. .,ﬂul-‘.i,:‘?--;;:rvli,.:;;.r: :,fyi:}-.g Dukes,” !mt rlrunh hthnh" suhhmndnl;opo::.t ﬂ':‘ht(;‘n; down there, which a little prairie sepa-
place call [ ] } in order, the canmons an e re rates from the ridge.

which perpstuates the memory of the
sovereigns of Lorraine. But all ot those
archaological curiosities,”very proper and
attractive yesterday, seem to-day cheap
bric-i-brac. We have eyes only for the
prodigious damage aceomplished here by
the Prussian bullets,

Back from the Seille

But first let us ralse cur eyes. .
look down there towards Dieuze and Sarre-|
hourg. Our troops being there in mid-
August, it i not my objert to-day to
of their wucersses and their reverses, It
hecame necessary for them to retire, |

On August 20 at midnight the f9th - |
yviston, enlled the Steel Division, and which |
forms with the 11th Division (the Iron Di-
don) the glorious 20th Corps
raine, quit the line of the Seills,
will tell with what calmness,
frightful fire, it conducted its retreat,
{have under my eyes nutes in which wn in-

History
under a|

of Lor-

habitant of Vie, an eye witness, declares: |
“It was admirable! The troops mrarched
as if they were on manauvre work.”

One incident has been reported to me
which closes worthily the great, tragic
days of the 10th, 20th and Z21st. At 11
o'clock at night the colonel of the 160th,
a veteran hardened by thirty years of
campaigning, approached the general of
brigade. His regiment had stopped, for
a halt of an hour, along the road. The
two chiefs talked about the dispositions to
be taken. Then the general said: “We are
going to move on.” |

The colonel shook his gray head.

“Impossible! They are asleep!”

Sleeping Heroes
It was true. Halted for some instants, |
those brave men, who had without a break
fought and marched all the night of the
10th, all the day of the 20th, all the night

whom the enemy could not overcome—
suddenly fall in a heap. They sleep the

terrupt.
An attentive group watches them s

ing: officers, colonel and general. The
general collects rome non-commissioned

the artillery, which is going to pass, will

column continue their march, defiling be-
fors the sleeping 160th as if to render
them homage.
Nancy at the Mercy of the Foe

The Germans, in the midst of their sue-
vess, wers hardly less exhausted. If we
are to believe what military men, wit-
nesses of those days, have told me, from

Lt us| August 20 at 8 p. m. until the mornlnz'arrive

of the 21st Naney was unprotected and

at the mercy of the invaders.

The Germans did not attack until the
9ad. ‘Their sttack was checked &n the

24th, on the solid defences organizad in|aines Amance {s out of danger.
On the 25th all|inte the forest of Champenoux.

advanes by our troops,

Custelnau and all Dubafl—that fs to say, seen there the t

the Grand Couronné and the Vosges—au-|
dnciously retook the offensive, !
It i# from Amance that one ean follow |

I best not the lines but the undulation of [l

that mélée of three weeks, Thoss bat-

bep--

BuE one
tell | necds some reposs even after m victory. |

B

OF AMANC

“The vic-| sake of therhyme. You recall the sublime |the forest, repasses the Seille and installs
itself a few hundred metres back in the

lines where I saw it last week.

Nancy was delivered. That was on the
12th of September. Joffre saved Naney.
But the Army of Lorraine, by its tenacity,
had rendered possible the long operations
|of the Marne, These saviors of Joffre and

Castelnau, Foch, Balfurier and the|,f France had fought without any other
others, whose souls accorded with the soul | presecupation than to do each one his duty,
of Corneille, wished that Nancy should belin absolute ignorance of what was going on
|“plus tard sujette.” Two days more, they | elsewhere.
said, : “T can tell you nothing on the subject of
|the bombardment of Nancy,” an offiger of
the 20th Corps wrote me. *“I was some
kilometres from the German batteries, and

"

talions which move forward and back-|death!” ordered our leaders.
ward, now pursuing, now pursued; that tory is to him who knows how to cuffer text:
oscillation of victory which lasted three s quarter of an hour longer than the wg,. youlez-vous qu'il fit contre trois?|
weeks—from the 23d of August to the other.” Qu'il mouriit?
12th of September—our men, under the Revivified by some reinforcements, those Oy qu'un beau désespoir alors le secourut?
pressure of a superior enemy, clinging to heroic remnants, officers at the head | Rome efit été du moins un peu plus tard
the woods, to the farms, to the angle of a threw themselves with desperate violence sujette.”
wall, to a bush, to the ruts in the road, to on the village and forest of Champenoux.
the little depressions in a field, attacking All the Sth they fought. Our men were
and re-attacking, assured that they would worn out, haggard, sustained only by their
be conquered only when they mo longer souls, They had no longér time to eat.
wished to conquer. | And what was there to eat?

An officer told Emile Heuriot that) B
|sometimes in the vast spaces ravaged by | The Last Insult

On the 26th we throw ourselt"ea ON ihat hurricane of three weeks one met| That night of the 9th to the 10th of Sep-
Champenoux and are obliged to recoil. _0“ troops which marched at hazard, not know- tember, about 11 o’clock, in the midst of a
the 27th and 2Jth we take the offensive ; . ‘hither they were going and turning storm, thunder, lightning and torrents of I knew of the bombardment only several
again, and once more on September L. p.ir hacks on the battle. One faced them |rain, shells fell on Nancy. What! Thﬁ.days_ later. They kept us '“.f“m"d of
At that moment the enemy arrives in .4 . and sent them at the enemy, and enemy was going to take such a step! The nothing but what was happening on our
force. Preparation is made for a formi- ip.o went without a word, without a mur-|people of Nancy believed themselves lost. right and on our left. And of the success
dable action. In the night of the 4th to| .0 with & sort of drunken fury. What) They were saved. The German army had.of the Allied armies on the Marne we
the Gth of September the German heavy  ...io.red it to them? They no langerr'alrt’ady begun its retreat. rh.gdn't the ]ea..!‘t idea until the evening of
artillery, posted beyond our range on the hoped to survive. They exposed them- Military witnesses have told me just September 12.”
borders of the Seille, opened fire \\‘it}‘i 8 culves like immortals. And, nevertheless, what happened. The captain who received A Sanctuary of Patriotism
force and prodigality which were terrify- ,, the 8th also, our heroes failed. the order to advance before the German I complete my day by strolling soclably
ing. Our artillerymen could not leave Ilines as far as he could, and who succeeded with ouf soldiers in the forest of Cham-
|their ghelters, It was a Itain 'nf death. | William II at Eply lin pushing a big cannon as far as Remer- penoux, a little damaged by the war, I
Our batteries had to remain silent. On [ville, executed his task. He sent into admit, but more beautiful than I have ever

the 4th. 5th And 6th of September the The day of the 9th was calm as death.

’ 5 . |Nancy fifty shells, then turned on his seen it before; for now it is one of the
i ¢ 90,000 to 30,000 shells on The Germans also were taking breath.| : oraiie e 2 RTINS O MON ( .
(Germans threw r;)n i e:eneing‘ 7 They didn't understand the miracle. They tracks and, without halting, joined the re-“sanctuaries of patriotism. Why should

But Waited, in accordance with all the proba- treat which had already commenced. not we preserve forever those cabins, more
ud bilities, for the French to retire. On the fl'hua L.ermnny,lkr!m'.'m;.', that she had glorious ”_““ palaces, constructed by these
heights of Eply William, field glasses in:fl_“l?d- sought to destroy, to defat'-l?, to do men, so simple, so ignorant r:f their own
‘hand, in & manner borrowed from Napo‘.\rmlence to the beau!n‘ul city which had greatness, half warriors, half 'peasants, so
|leon, took obseryations. Nobody saw him esctpfd her. There is nnthing more nat- terrible in battle, the first impression wa
For the r’esf. g snfferyd CI.“CM. vy there.. Yet all the world will see him there ural in h?.r busesess tbzm. thiz desire re- receive of whom is one of extraordinary
numerous pointa in the vas.t plain. Cas- hereafter. Legend will not doubt that at puls;ed gausf_vmlpr itself in msu}ts. gum.hm“ and modesty?
[telnau ordered that we repair those lnanes.th“ hour he believed in the retreat of the/ Was it thm._mrzhlt that lht.‘ German Em-| Never “ complaint! nl‘fﬂfrﬂ their virtue
at any cost, and especially that we retake French and in his triumphal entry in cav- peror _w:th ‘hlﬂ ‘_!l'ldés!’f"f!m! cortege and one remains stupid with admiration,
at any price, on the day of the Tth, the alcade into the Place Stanislas and the his white cuirassiers, thgn uniforms soiled  We skirt, while talking in little groups,
| points whose abandonment would com- Place Carriére (in Nancy). ‘h}'l the storm, left the heights of Eply? At the border of the pond of Brin, in the mid-
promise _Nﬂﬂfy- s06th.| Oh, welll Let him look more closelys this ht;;r all the g;-‘at combats of the war dle of the wood. I ask one of the soldiers,
A rrglmept of relnf?rcarrnl!ntn. the 2 th' let him wipe th lenses of his field glasses! are st er;lg:rlms ;}:— ust, '1:ho.- '?Derutmns; “lm you fish sometimes? )
d, while our artillery, to prepare the He will see tha‘French half dead with fa-'-". not yet clear, the s rategy is not yet| “The fish are worthless,” he answers;
way, bombarded the forest of Cham- - e justified. [“perhaps because of the corpses on which
tigue, digging in feverish haste trenches on What is certain is that th y . >
PRI th itions to which they have been re-| .. at is certain is that the enemy, if heiit is said they feed themselves now. But I
|the pos e y " |retired, if he relaxed his pressure, was =till believe that the corpses havg been buried.
The Pght for Chumpancus |pulsed. %capable of striking terrible blows. On the If they were in there we should see them.
the platuu.fw_:ih; f:"thlﬂ':llu Ioctldlll their blood | 1oth, Toul having been able to send us In the water they rise.”
Let us go Which of the two mou

.

The German Bombardment

they could not dislodge us from the woo

Let us now, readers, quit = |
succumb first? some reinforcements, we try to extend our| The pond is peaceful; the vapors of the

1 h.‘,ﬂll‘antﬂlnnu had no longer any reserves. lines. We attack, but our attack is once night arise. The Germans, on the other

he He gaid, “I shall hold on for two days. It more repulsed. We renew it. On the Illh:sidc of the prairies, do hu.t budge. The

h_fwill be two days more for France.” we get as far as the middle of the forest cyelist arrives, bringing the newspapers.

the assault of eur reinforcements. Our| One thinks of the versa which follows of Brin. The forces which came from Toul| May he bring the next time the homage of

movement of recoil uncovered other posl |the “Qu'il mourt” of Corneille, of which are massacred. The 149th replaces them}our friendship and the gratitude of alltd”
ong, which sur treops had to evacuats, |our, school manuals say that it wukenll’nnd once again throws itself on La Bi'te,Jour comrades of Champenoux and of the

“Renew the fight; hang on, even unmllh‘\}h"“l'ht and was only writtén for the[It recoils across the underwood. It leaves Plateau of Amancel

renches from which t
(termans repulsed, on the day of the Tt



